300 All Gior)a Laud and Honor

Blessed is He who comes in the name n_fme Lord! Blesscn' is the Klrt,g aﬂsraz!' Iﬂl'm 12:13
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»1.All  glo - ry, laud, and hx:m or To Thee, Re-deem-er, Kin

»2.The com- pa - ny of an -

gels Are prais-ing Thee on high,

»3.To Thee, be - fore Thy pas sion, They sang their hymns of praise;
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To whom the lips of cl'u.l - dren Made sweet ho - san - nas ring.
And mor - tal men and  all things Cre - a - ted make re - ply
To Thee, now high ex - alt ed, Our mel - o - dy we raise.
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Thou art the King of Is - ra - el, Thou Da-vids roy - al Son,
The peo- ple of the He - brews With palms be - fore Thee went;
Thou didst ac - cept their prais - es; Ac - cept the praise we bring
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Who in  the Lord’s name com - est, The King and Bless-ed  One.
Our praise and prayer and an - thems Be - fore Thee we pre - sent.
Who in  all good de - light - est, Thougeod and gra-cious King.
| ! J : —_——
s s g
e e ==t ==
I ! I ru._..r | | ! | r
TEXT: Theodulph of Orleans; eranslated by John M. Meale ST.THEODULPH
MUSIC: Melchior Teschner 7.6.7.6.D,



45 Crown Him with Many Crowns

His eyes are like blazing fire, and on His head are many crowns. Revelation 1912
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Rich wounds, yet vis - i -

- bove, In beau-ty glo- ri - fied.

o - T ﬂ:
» 1.Crown Him with man - y crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne.
2.Crown Him the Lord of love! Be - hold His hands and  side-
» 3. Crown Him the Lord of life! Who tri- umphed o'er the grave;
» 4 Crown Him the Lord of heavn! One with the Fa - ther known,
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Hark! how the heav'n-ly an - h-e drowns All  mu - sic but its own!
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Who rose wvic - to- ripus H'u: strife For those He came to

save.

One with the Spir- it  thro' Him giv'n From yon-der glo-rious throne.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee, And
All  hail, Re-deem- er, hail! For Thou hast died for me:  Thy
His glo- ries now we  sing, Who died and rese on high, Who
To Thee be end-less praise, For Thou for us hast died. Be
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hail Him as thy match-less King Thro”  all - ter - ni -ty
praise and glo-ry  shall not fail Thro' - out e - ter - ni - fy
died e - ter - nal Life to bring And lives that death may die.
Thou, O Lord, thro’ -less days A - dored and mag - ni fied!
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TEXT: Marthew Bridges, stanzas 1,2,4; Godfrey Thring, stanza 3 DIADEMATA
MUSIC: George . Elvey; Arrangement and Cheral ending by William David Young 5.M.D.

Arr. 8 1997 E_:r inrfgril]n': Hozannal Muser and Word Music {a div. an" WORD MUSIC), All righds reserved. Uhied 5'_! prmu:l'un.




297 Hosanna, Loud Hosanna

Hosanna to the Son of Dovid! Hosanna in the highest! Matthew 21:9
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1."Ho - san-na, loud ho - san na,” The lit - tle chil-dren sang;

2. From Ol-i - wvet they fol - lowed ‘Mid an ex - ul- tant crowd,
3."Ho - san- na in the high - est!” That an- cientsong we sing
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Thro* pil - lared court and tem - ple The love - ly an- them rang;
The  vic- tor palm branchwav - ing And chant-ing clear and loud;
For Christ is our Re-deem - er, The Lord of heav'n, our King;
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To Je - sus, who had blessed them Close fold-ed to His breast,
The Lord of earthand heav - en Rode on in low-ly state,
0 may we ev- er praise Him With heart and life and voice,
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The «chil - dren sang their prais - es, The sim- plest and the  best.

MNor scorned that lit - tle chil - dren Should on His bid-ding wait.

And in His  bliss-ful pres - ence E - ter - mal-ly re - joice!
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TEXT: Jenctte Threlfall; based on Marchew 21:15,16 ELLACOMBE
MUSIC: From Gesangbuch der Herzogl, Wiiremburg, 1784 7.6.7.6.D.

A higher serting may be found ar MNo. 128



